
The Resurrection
of Edgar Saltus

By BENJAMIN DE CASSERES.

in that Xever-Xov- er

SOMKWHKKK
Dun&any tlicre is a

dusty road that stretches from Here t)
There. Along this road there trudges .1

figure. From the fact that his clothes arc

ragged, that his shoes arc plit and that
his faec is a gray dead heaven in wliirh

are imbedded two big, black stars welter-

ing in light you may infer that he is a
l'oer.

A Lady, with a nimbus and a wand, in-

corporates herself out o th' air and walks

beside the Superfluous Being. She is

Fame. You may know that by the ironic
grin in her eye.

Thev talk. And when Poet and Tame
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t:ilk tlip faints am gl- il n m- - lt-- t 11 ;n 1

the solid old earth Inn ft- - vi-l- i :s rniiltn
as one sees in the Kinplonm of the Pipe.

But the upshot of the fable u (and I
am not telling the story .vtrietly on tho
level) that Fame gives the Poet a ren-

dezvous behind his toiuVlonc cue hun-

dred years from date.
I recalled this story when, after looking

through Carl Van Veehlcn's new and nicy
lxok, The Merry in which
food is mixed with music, Minii Agulia
and Bernard Shaw trip the divine fan-

tastic with Isadora Duncan, and James
Hunekrr, Margaret Anglin and Johann
Strauss take a flier at the Moulin tie la
Oalelte I came across the name of Edgar
Saltus. The second chapter of the book is
devoted to him.

Saltus! Saltus! In what storied urn
of memory reposed the word? In what
sarcophagus of the pat had I laid that
verhal corpse? In what penetralia had I
met the man with thatnarae? At what
Petronius feast of intellectuals liad I
clinked glasses with that hcingf

Tho superscription to the chapter is
taken from an old ballad:

"Oh, no, we never mention him,

His name is never heard!"

And as I turned page after page of Mr.
Van Veehtcn's superb tribute to this Lost
American the bandoleltes slipped from a
hidden face and the blood came surging
back into petrified arteries, and eyes that
I thought forever soiled opened wide, and
great jewels fell from them that sang in
words and formed themselves into daggers
called epigrams. And Edgar Saltus rose
out of his Pompeii. Well, as a matter of
fact, he had only been summering in
Oblivion.

There arc three mysteries in American
literature the appearance of Edgar Al-

lan Poe, the disappearance of Ambrose
Bierce and the burial alive of Edgar Sal-

tus. It is fairly certain that the latter
was pretty comfortable in his grave; and
it is still more certain that he begemmed
Iiis coffin with prose poems scratched into
the pine wood with worms worms, which
are the epigrams of the sod. Then, loo,
without doubt, he had his Theophilc Gau-ti- er

with him, his Baudelaire, and was fed
from the amphora of those two angelic
ghosts, Lcconti dc Lisle and Villicrs de
IThle Adam.

Saltus still lives, though, in the flesh, and
we lately read a tremendous prose smash
at tho Huns from his pen in the Ilerdld.
For here is an American that knows his
language, that knows the creative and
mystical power of words, that knows the
phrase that kills and the sentence that is
winged. As exotic as Poe and Lafradio
Uearn, his books should be called Pomp
and Purple.

A lyrical intellect, an implacable pessi-

mist, a sublime snob, he stands aloof and
alone in his work. His contempt and dis-

dain of "merely human'' things is beauti-
ful. It is a gesture toward the Infinite.
This accounts for his unpopularity. He
will have none of the mob. The sweat of
everyday life to him is just sweat. The
life of the poor is not a drama; it is a
disease. The poor, the weary laden and
tlw heartbroken exist no more for him

than they did for Emerson. Whatever is
not genius is dross. Whatever is beautiful
is right. All life aspires to fiction. Hu-

mor is an attribute of God. Life itself
is the conundrum of a jester.

His books take apart the mechanism of
the quick. When he wrote The Philos-
ophy of Disenchantment he was crowned
by some one as "the Proe Laureate of
Pessimism." AH is illusion in the worst
possible words ''so let us live in Paris."
Tho characters in his novels of New York
life moves like hallucinated automatons.
There is a heroine in each book Maya,
tho Hindu Goddess of Illusion. There is
a hero in each book Mephistophelcs,
Saltus is so great that he is unpleasant.
He is as unwholesome as truth. He sees
so far that his brain cells must be
made up of telescopes that gods in the
Fourth Dimension use to study the hu-

mans in the Fifth Dimension. He is as
uncanny as the thought of immortality.
And above all his work hangs the irony of
Brahma.

His Tristram Variclc is the greatest
novel that ever came from the pen of an
American a fable, a philosophy and an
enormous chunk of life. You cannot buy
it for love nor trar stamps. It is a tale
of the pursuit of the Ideal by Man and
the end is the badly lighted police room in
the Tenderloin police station.

He is on intimate terms with the gods,
and pals with the predestined criminals of
all time from Cain to the Borgias. Ho
plays hide and seek with Nero, Tiberius
and tho Kaiser ho wrote this in 1906 in

chaster on hyenas (the hyenas are Ca- -

11)18. 15

Attil.i, T.iu.irl.inu, K..i. t'".e itr-nb- lr

tX. Co.) :

"... The German Kaiser. Not long
binte somebody or other diaguostd in
him the habitual criminal. We doubt that
he is that. But we suspect that, were it
not for the press, he would show more of
the primitive man than he has thus far
thought judicious." Coming Loiirains
cast their Salt uses before.

But it is because of his style that he
will live. He has said nothing new be-

cause there is nothing new to be said. His
brain is as old-- as Buddha's or that of the
author of h'cclesiastes. His style is the
measured tread of his wisdom. His sen-
tences are cut from the jewelled heavens

is

New

in wli.t-.- lie hc. lit-- . dnp
mt.. the neat p.iragr.ijih a- m pools
of images. I lis erewnd"- - r m the
air, and the flowers remain tluu-- . frozen
gardens. One feels him mining behind

the page like a pontiff behind a huge,
gently swaying curtain. There is no

creak, no noLe, no jolt, lie pa-.s- e

from Zeus to Brahma, from
Brahma to Ainon Ka like a sun walker
s.hod in ether.

Neither Moliere nor Balzae st in the
Academy. Edgar Saltus must leniain our
iortv-lirs-t Immortal.
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Top your Christmas list icith Mr. Lincoln's new
Cape Cod romance-- --the universal gijt book.

"SHAVINGS"
The New Novel by JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

t

Of all Mr. Lincoln's famous Cape Cod
characters, none is more genuinely hu-

man and lovable than "Shavings."
He is quaint even queer, yet his wit
is keen aad sparkling, his humor delight-
ful. He is a splendid, big-heart- ed old
chap whose kindness gets him into a
series of amusing difficulties which be-

come doubly complicated when he ialls
a victim of Cupid after forty-fiv- e years
of immunity. "Shavings" is the cheer-u- p

book of the year good for a laugh
on every page. Illustrated, $1.5U net at
all booksellers.

'Shaiings" not been published serially.

This an Ajgipleton Book

im-

perceptibly

Alfred

has

IX CamniT
New iwk

(hat the whole world is disenvdng
the problems of peace, this book is so
timely that it can fairly be said oj it, as
Victor Ilxiao said of "The History of a Crime":

"IT IS MORE THAN OPPORTUNE; . IT IS IMPERATIVE."

The Reckoning
A Discussion of the Moral Aspects of the Peace Problem and of

Retributive Justice as an Indispensable Element.

By JAMES M. BECK
Late Assistant Attorney-Gener- al of the U. S.

Author of "The Evidence in the Case," "The War and Humanity,' etc.

The distinguished author makes a forcible plea for retributive
justice, and argues that the Prussian Empire of Bismarck should be
destroyed by the elimination of Prussia. He discusses in detail the
fourteen terms of peace proposed in January last by President Wilson
(terms which have since, in part at least, been modified), and in a
careful analysis, he presents certain difficulties in the way of the
scheme for the proposed League of Nations.
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New Book'
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An Enduring Victory
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